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PRELIMINARY DISCOURSE. 


——ou—nc ——— 


1 T were needleſs, O 1.LUMINATED: READER, 4 inform thee, that the hint 
of the TALxs of the Hoy is borrowed from Caavcer, who borrowed his hint 
from the DzcamERoN. of Boccace, who borrowed his hint from the Cx 


NoverLe Axing. Thou wilt perceive that 1 have deviated from my | 
merry PRxEDECEss0R, by omitting a PR1ze-SuPeeR for the beſt STORY-TELLER.. 


I have alſo deviated, by introducing Ballad, Dialogue, &c. by way of taking 


off a fatiguing monotony; thus enlivening the ſcene by diverſity, yook poſ- 
ſeſſes a charm for the world in general. 


Mine Hos of the Hoy alſo differs from the HosT of the 1 by 


Feen his opinions in proſe, a more natural mode of communication, though 


not ſo difficult, and conſequently. not ſo ingenious difficulty and_ingenuity 
being, in the preſent age, conſidered as Hnonymous, by a number of profound 
Thinkers | It would be thought preſumptuous, perhaps, to draw a parallel 
between HARRY BaiLy, the HosT of the Tapar, and CapTAIx Noan, 


our Host of the Hor ;. but I muſt confeſs that I would rather be- CAPTAIN 


Noan than Harry BaiLy.; not that HARRY BatLy was not a clever fellow— 
indeed he had humour, added to a ſhrewdneſs of obſervation ; but HARRY 


BaiLy had ſcarcely ever been out of the ſmoke of his own chimney : whereas 
CarTain Noa has been, like ULysss, a great Traveller; has ſailed to various 
parts of the Globe; was on board the very Ship of War with Mr. GoB 


Rose, our preſent great and excellent SEckETARY of the TREASURY, when he 
was only a poor Purſer's Mate, and was with him too when he was elevated, 


3; | | by 


(is ) 3 i, 


by Parliamentary Intereſt, to the rank of 88 ; and well nn he 
has often d-mned Mr. Rosz's retten'peas, ropy ſmall beer, hopping biſcuit, 
and horſe-beef. CarTain Noan was likewiſe with SIR Joszea Banks at 
Otaheitee, when that great man, for the honour of his country, was tattoo'd 
and loſt his breeches in the boat with Queen Oprzrean, CarTain Noan - 
alſo can play a country-dance on the fiddle, and dance the hays at the ſame 
time—nay, ſo far from being illiterate, he has publiſhed an Acroſtic in 
Mr. Joun NicnoLs's Magazine; nay, CaPTain Noan has actually given 
literary hints to Mxssizuxs RrivincToNs and their Wives, of St. Paul's 
Church- yard, who preſide over the poetical part of a Review called the , 
BRIrisg CRITIC, and before whoſe AwFuL TRIBUNAL this very work of mine, 
The TaLzs of the Hor, muſt one day appear, and, like themſelves, at the 
day of judgement, be /aved or damned! | 

Carratw Noa poſſeſſes a more original caſt of canker, a rickr vein of 
humour, and a more univerſal knowledge; reſembling too very ſtrongly my late 
ingenious Friend GarnsBoROUGH, of painting excellence ; that is to ſay, is 
deſultory in his converſation, deſpifing the cold phlegmatic form of connexion, 
and taking a bop, ep, and a jump over things—to borrow an image from 
the Cayrain's favourite and congenial element, making ducks-and-drakes with | 
diſcourſe. By the introduction of Dialogue, my Work aſſumes a pretty dra- 
matic form; and which, with the leave of our preſent PzTRON1US ARBITER 
of PLavs, the accompliſhed Lord SaviBury, may one day make its appear- 
ance on our Theatres ; be honoured with the Roy AL PrEsence and ſmile, 
| perhaps ; and prove that a Prox may obtain ſucceſs without the moſt diſtant 
obligations to Faun and SPECTRES, | 


* 


x , 'T was in that month when Narunx drear, 
With forrow whimpering, drops a tear, 


To find that WINTER, with a ſavage ſway, 1 


Prepares to leave his HaLr of STORMS, 
And cruſh her flow'rs delightful forms, 
And baniſh SUMMER's poor laſt lingering ray; 5 43 | 


- . — 
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Twas in that ſeaſon when the men of ſlop, 
The Jxw and GEN TILE turn towards their ſhap, 


In alleys dark of Lonpon's ample round 3 


From e 8 handſome ſpot, and Hoorzx S-FLILL, 


And Dookie, where, with much good will, 


"Ig N 


Of butter d rolls Wy ſwallow d many a {pound 


* 


T too, the Bazy, from Thaxzx's pleaſant iſle, 


Where, at a | Lodging-bouſe, I liv'd in Pile Pa 


Prepar* d with Genus and with Jaw to wander; 


80 pack d up all my little Pa and ends ; 3 


Took filent "WAR of all my 1 Friends, 
And fought a gallant Veſſel 8 Grzar Counanes; 5 
Who, proud of empire, rul'd with conſcious j joy 


His wooded Kingdom, « call'd a Mancars Hor! 


8 


Lord | 


( 3 
Lord! how my gaping READ ERG bal to know, 
Which gallant Veſſel's valiant Lozp: 


(A natural curioſity I trow 00 


Hail d che Grzar N and his TRUNK on. board! 


If Kron, Ru ls the paſſage to-an inch, 


Or HE, his high and mighty PT Fendi 


No matter | Be it known to my Readers that, on the 
day of m departure, on the green lap 1 Moruzx 


Eaurn, on Hoeren Aus, looking towards dear Don- 
. 


| DELION of dancing memory, 1 thus books forth into the 


8 


| Praiſe of | + PR 
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Dear Maxcars, with a tear I quit this iſle, 
where all ſeem happy—ſwweethearts, huſbands, ſpouſes: : 
On ev ry check, where PLEASURE e a _ 


F 


And PLENTY furviſhe the People” J houſes. 


What's BaicuToNn, when to thee compar'd |—poor thing; 


Whoſe barren hills in miſt for ever weep 17 


Or what is We wuouru, tho a Quzrn and Kine 


\ 


Waſh, walk, and bra there, and wake and flee? * 


5 . 15 80 


& 


Go bid 0 wanne 85 ty beil's Warme- 5 eye, | . 


a et he 8 1 __ 
| | " 14 | 


Wy 
In brightgeſs with the Gem of In» conlfarey 
Or bid the ſkipping, Jacx-o Lavranx vie 


With hear n. 'v keen-laſh that lights the n * al 


That to the ſtars their tops ſublimely | f 5 . 


| Go bid a + Conary i in 1. ONES 2 


— £< 


oQ -t 
be” - — 


Bid Rosz's Sun like Sor. with luſtre ſhine; 


Or bid that thing, miſnomer'd the Txuzꝝ Bairon, 


Poor dying urs, whom Tarn and Gznivs ſpit on. 


5 : mm | ” 5 What 


— 


* A GrBaT Man, who deemed it politically neceſſary to create a couple of 


* EWSPAPERS to vouch for his good W n varniſh others.” The conſumptive 


„„ | | | z ſtate | 


3 


What too o thy reputatch' $ wing fl raiſe, 627 . J 


And with a buſh of laurel deck thy name * 
Lol 1, the ſweeteſt Ban of modern days, 


| Admiring, turn the STENTOR of thy fame. b - 


* 5 * * 
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Baie of his two miſerable Bantlings, which . weakly e would | 
prove to be a pair of ATLasses to ſupport his World of Character, * birth . 


to the following avs, Convoxcs, . 
ET” > "Res 5 . 
ODE or GONDOLE NCE 
To ; 
. 15 GEORGE ROSE, 282 


3 


ON his two NewsPAPERS, moſt unfortunately baptized ** The SUN,” 
| and ** The True BRITO: 


Fo ORBEAR tb. " "= ſuch whining, 8 ſighing, 
Becauſe thy poor conſumptive Bars are dying 
. By i bee begotten.— how could they be ſtrong? 
So very like thy/elf in all their features 
Unhappy, miſerable, diſinal creatures, 
The world now wonders they have liv'd fo long: 5 


What but 1 8 well expect + 5 
Perfection from ſuch radical defect ? 


A 1 


No foone had 1 Gniſhed this pretty, blase, ber. 


jcal encomium, but, in a tender do- lg ſtrain of deli 


cute afl. very woch like the Huy Bano weep” 


J ing over' his 
out: | 

7 "oh 
Whate er from dirty Trans to Manoars goes; 


However, foul, immediately turns fair! 
Whatever filth offends the Loxpox noſe, 


ee: 
wy 


| Acquires a fragrance Goa from Margate Air. . 


4 


. | Ev'n 


A /ow's ear cannot make a purſe of k; 
we cannot to a whale convert the ſbrimp. 
What folly too to put out each poor Iuy 

To Nonsks yielding not one drop of milk. 


Then prithee for thy Papers figh no more 
So worthleſs, for OBLivion they are ripez. + - 
Peace to their ſlumber, as their date is o er- . 
Peace to their ges, as they light my Pipe. | 


un haun, I thus again, broke : 


(8) 


| Ev'n Roste Naws-nvftrune, his ſcandal-Cancrs, | 


Are chang'd to Wi * ſo great are Margate-Pow'r „ 
Les]! his poor Trumpeters, the noiſy, nue, : | 
Become ſxeet Philonels i in 1/4 


The Tarron here, the port of Mans aſſumes ; N 


Who croſs-legg'd fat in ſilence on his board— 


Forgets his gooſe, and rag-l ſprinkled rooms, 


And thread * Be and now rute a Lob! 


Here Cxisp I too forgets his end, and awl— 


Here Mis TRESS Civ with importance looks; 


Forgets the beef, and mutton on her ſtall, 


And lights and livers aging from the hooks. 


& 


Here 


4 


2 


Here Miorazes Tar, from pewter pots withdraws, 
| Walks forth in all the . of paunch avg geer; 
Mounts "Bal ſwoln heels on DANDELION'S baun 


\ 


And at the ball-room heaves ber heary rear. i 


Chang d 5 their travels—mounted high. in in fond, 
Here $ups forget whatc'er remembrance ſhocks; 
And Mis razss Suvs forgetteth too the Pole, 55M 


wis bob and bie- al * razors, blocks! 


£% 5 * ; - * " X r 5 4 * * 4 
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Here too the moſt important Dicxv Das. 


With puppy-pertneſ, pretty, edit PRIG 3 


Forgets Fm narrow, 5 hook of Crap, 


— 


And drives i in be-. kis  whicling 0s 


" — 322 
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And here midſt all ſuch conſequence am 7, ; | 


* 


Tux Pozr | ſemper idem—juſt the ſame— at 3 
Bidding old Sa rixk's hawk at follies fly, 


85 3 


To fill the ſhops of BookszTTERS with game. 


Now in ſorrow did I deſcend to the Pier, along- ide 


of which Pier was the veſſel ordained to tranſport” me 


from MarGaTE. . WS: 3 5 


In ferrow let me ſay, I deſcended, to go on board the | 


VæXSsEI, 


Which like gilt gingerbread did ride, 


| (How gariſh on the filver tide f 


) 


(un) 
To whoſe ſmart ribs was golden varniſh giv” "al 
6: Her bluſhing enſign, dei waving— 


Her pendant now in Ocean laving, 


Nov ow ſportive Heating $ on. the 1 to . n; 


— 


Like 6aupy MoxTaLs, ſteady now, now tripping 3 
Now in the Zenith—now to Madir dipping | 
At length 1 got me on board the Ark, where Maſter 


Nos, alias the Cara, was buſy, amidſt ſcores of 


Paſſengers, of different herds: quality, and diſpoſitions, . 


in getting ready for the W he anchor was 8 
apeak, the ſails filled, and we were under way. 


Now, as our immortal Mil rom ſublimely would have 


\ 


| ſung 2 


i 


8 12 TY 
. With dewy gems adorning herb Sy flow'r, 
| « Mov'd merk-eye'd EvzxixG on the weſtern hills 
« With modeſt mien, and on the calm expanſe | 
« Of Ocnax's mirror look d, and looking ting'd © 


2 


4 


Its heaving boſom with a roſeate bluſh; 
« A bluſh empyreal — 


OE 


Or, as the no leſs A Author & Hops would — | 


- 


| have : quainy y Kid; 


9 


ce Now Mapa Eve, with gown. of pink, 


Set 


10 * Sepp d down, to N EPTUNE 8 tap to drink, 


cc Where Puoz3us Juſt before had been : 8 . 


« At his 914 1 d Salt-water "Fa es, > . 


5 | . r 


5 | © 13. 1 5 
<6: « (To end the labours of the 4 ee . 
« And give his horſes, oats, and 15 | 
ce And bed, and clear their hoofs from gravel, ER 1 


8 E6 fit them oo” next morning $ travel.“ 


| 
Again, as the illuſtrious BuTLEz would have faid, or 1 


Ni IGHT, in her weeds, with was and owh 
| (Her uſual Pier of fowls) 
Came forth; "9nd changing colour, Dar, 
(According to her vulgar way) f e : | f 
Like healthy FrLoNs bang'd, alack | 1 6 1 . „ 
d from deep red to diſmal black. He f | ; | 


* * = 
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„„ 
And now Car rAIN Noan, with a voice more like that 


of the Rave than the NIGHTINGALE, moſt audibly_ yet 


HS 7 


cvilly vociferated, . Lobres and GEMMEN of the beſt 


Cain | pleaſe to walk below !” ec ſuch bn we 


deſcended, where our Pabel ns a 25 


« Lapigs and GEMMEN, you are all welcome on board; 
and as we ſhall not reach Lox por till to-morrow, in God's 


name let us drown old CaRE 1n the laure? a 


pretry | little ho of punch; ant when we ſuck that 


dry, we 1 ll another and * ; 10 God proſper 


the Veſſel, and had us a pleaſant hg | Long may 


we live, and merry be our hearts | Down with the French | 


and damn Boxaranrs 1 Cheer up, lads and lafſes! While 


r 


5 % ie 
we live, let us live! We muſt all go at laſt to Davy | 
Juoxxs's 8 help for it, all muſt go Jana or tune 
de la 8 | We ſhall never be 4 day younger | May | 
we kiſs whom we pleaſe, and pleaſe whom we kiſs! Love 
and opportunity Liberty and property | Come, Lapis 
and GEMMEN, take your hd around the old table dip 
your whiſkers in the nectar ! Drown old Cars, as I ſaid 
before | A light heart and a thin Nets of breeches] There's 
a 1 God over our head Ots ENGLAND for ever | 
Come, . and GM, I'll be Toa5T-MASTER, 
| Here's my CHAIRS 4 ſtate, and here's my HAMMER, 
: Til be the Misrzn Jorrenn TONANS of che night 4 


Sy 


ſome Latin men have chriſtened me, with your leave—ſo, 


* 
— 


Z Lapigs and GEMMEN, pleaſe to obey my orders. A T OAST= 


MASTER, 


(16) 


«4 


MAsTER, Lapis and Gruen, is the greateſt man in 
the world—no appeal from a ToasT-MasTer, He is 


deſpotic like our Prime MINISTER, ſcorns to give a 


Bo 


_ reaſon for what he does. LAbizs and GeMMen, a 


ToasT-MASTER is all-wiſe; let me wickedly fay, omnipo- 


tent, for the Chalx muſt be ſupported ; and therefore he 


can command every thing. A ToasT-MasTER may fay, 


Moa ſhall be my waſhpot, and over Epow will I caſt 


out my old ſhoe.” A ToasrT-masTER is the firſt man in 


the world Were his MajesTy of ExckAND here now, in 


this very Cabin here | (Gop bleſs him), and refuſed- his 


glaſs, or contradicted me, or aſked a reaſon, I would 
order him a half dozen. bumpers; if not contented with 


| that, a pint of ſalt water; and were his MalzsrY] to 


demand 


3 


Le, * 17 3 
N of my Mayory' Aa realon for ben proving | 

_ then Dod my Meiser order bis Manzory a pottle 9 

c "which if he refuſed, he hould be ſent to Coventry 
before he could r Fun. N 7 he Captain ended; 

when the! dark SOLEMNITY thick adden, che 6285 of En- 5 5 e 


gigen hs NO. to be Arangers to one another, was 


4 


_ converted into a ſmile that infantancouſly ran over every 
3 ; „ | x 5 1 

countenance, by a ſort of happy contagion. 

1 hus oft. it happens chat 5 1 

| Throws horrid glooms upon the „ 


Breeds ede like malkins—old, black. rags indeed! 5 | ”= 
The lands below look diſmnal, drearl CT hs | : a, | 


When ſuddenly, ſee Sor appear! 1 fo tees. : 16 
Wy He paſtes boldly trough the baus, his = 


it 


<> 


At once ache ſhadows 1 to his n yield, 
us cheerful radiance flies from field to Feld. 

| | Carta Noun: now mounted his large Exz0w-cuan, 
aſſumed his Ser ra, os Hawn, and, commanding 


2 flenge, entered ypon his ſong 


AGAIN we begin to be Barroxs, my boys: 
While united, ſucceſs we command — 
Lol each Tar on the Oc a triumph enjoys, 


Aud Laurel ſhall cover r the Land. 


Though 


e 
Though ſurrounded by foes that in legions ariſe 
And cry for our ruin aloud, | 

The Genws of ENGLAND their fary * 


And burſts une dhe Ban u a Cloud big. 


May the Kine live for ever, the friend of our IsLn,  _ 
That revolts at the name of a Says z-:! - 
' Whoſe eye for fair Maxi poſſeſſes a ſmile, 


And a tear for the tomb, of the Brava! _ 


No Man to his Miſtreſs or Wife will! returg, 1 
And ſay: — 1 have fled ** the Fos 3 

oh « My: 1 is gone, in the grave.ler me mourn 
«A diſgrace t that no Barron ſhould-kaow. 


Francs, 


. 


1 With naught but her perfidy left, and her ſpite, 


| But how nebdlet to talk of Þ our + prowels in Wan, | E of 


0 20 * 


Vaanten, the beggar ſhall be of as year Ake, 


When for mercy ſhe put op her pray'r 5 264 


And her pride, to conſole her deſpair. 


9 


The ne e e en _ | 


When his Indies no longer remain; 


And the Doren, a Frog i in che Days of Wn Brss, 


a 


Shall croak i in : his ditches again: 


- s 


And proclaim what's Vniverſe knows 1 
Let Lamoata, Ds enn, and Dr wann, declare | 


What it is to have Burroxs for Foes! Wei & © 
gs 
. 4 
- 4 - 
i . 
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CAPTAIN NOAH, 


Mrs, Brlss, ay good old acquaintance, here s dee. 
to you and nat pretty little white-legged chicken 1 A 


Song if you pleaſe! Lovs, almighty Lovz, I ſuppoſe, 


will be the ſubject. All alive! nymphs and ſhepherdz— 
| Gop's Lambs will play 


MISTRESS BLISS, 


Indeed, Roan my Song will e's Jen ane 


wong more nor leſs chan an Epitaph on my pouy 4 


5 Girl, CorrNNa; the beſt creature in the world, as well 


* 


as the moſt beautiful—ſhe was cruelly uſed! the died -; 


maityr to ihe TENDER e kg 


8 5 CAPTAIN 


( = ) 


| CAPTAIN NOA Hl. 

011 recollect her. | Poor Conax, I could cry for ; 
| ber, Mis rREss BlIss—a EM creature | So kind] fo 

| lovely | and fo good-natured |—ſhe would not hurt a fly! 
Lonp, LoR D! tried to make way body Wan Gone | 
hal MisTrEss Brise ? Gone poor foul | Oh! ſhe i is 
in ES | depend upon | it—nothing can hinder 5 
Lon, no |—nothing—an AxcgL! an ANGEL by this 
| time—for it muſt give Gop very little trouble to make 
her an Angel, even if it were a Firſt-rate—ſhe was fo 
charming. Such terrible figures as my Loxp C—p—n, 
or 55 Lab Maxy, to be lure, it would is leaſt a 
month to make Jus ones "ny thing 4 Angel —but 


poor little Conn wanted we few repairs—Perhaps : 


the beer little ſoul is now | ſeeing what is going on 


in 


1 
in our Cabin — who knows 24 Charming little: Conn | 
Lord, how 3 1 l fes all the world like a 
rabbit, or a ſquirrel, * a kitten playing with its tail! 


Gone | as you ſay, gone well, now for her Epitaph. 


 CORINNA'S EPITAPH. 
HERE ſleeps what was innocence once, but its ſnows 
Were ſullied and rrod with diſdain ; 


Y Here lies what was beauty, but pluck '> was its roſe, 


And Hung | like a weed 1 to the plain. a 

8 0 peu, look down « on her grave with a fich. 
Wyo fell the fad victim of art; my 

a E. en Caoniry' 8 ſelf muſt bid her hard ere „ 4 


A pearl of compaſſion impart. 


O Pro 


© 4) 
ab think not, ye Pound, that a figh, or a tear, 
Can offend of all Nature r 
Lol Vnron already has mourn'd at her Er 
And the Liur will | bloom on her ſod. 


_ CAPTAIN NOAH. 5 


Very pretty | very clever! thank ye, Miorazss Bu1s6— 
rather doleful—very pretty thaygh——toycking: and ten- 
0 der—it would do for my wife Mrs. N ben, V. well. L*. 
. wiſh Mrs. Noan could have it. Have ye nothing a little 
more lively, Mrs. Briss ? Come, come, ſomething 
giggiſh — — ſomething merry —Poor ſweet Cormmnal 


Yes, ſomething alive. Have not you a what-d. "yo-call-it | 
about ye? a bit of guiety or r ſo? We muſt not be 


4:3 alway | 


% 
al ways at a funeral—mut have a courtſbip and a wed- 
ding fometimes—it would be. a diſmal world elſe. Come, 


Mrs, Buis 8, let us 150 ſomething | in the role rite 


i way funny hang diſmality leave that to Parſons, TI 
don't admire Parſons—a Parſon in queſt of preferment 


too is one of the ſaddeſt dogs in the world—you never 


have his opinion | ſo ſanQified too | demure as an old 


Baud at a Chriſt ning! o, d-mn it! and then a 
Parſon on board ſhip is the Devil — never failed 


with one bur we” had a form. well, Mrs. Bias! 


| one . and then 1 ſhall call on my ie Sprig 


of Parnaſſus, Mas TER Taco, — Silence, Ladies and 


Gemmen 


— 


——— 


8 a6 ) 
SONG. 


WHEN e firſt v woo d, [ d, yes to the Crain, 
Aud made him as bleſ as a 1 „ 

For ye VizoIns around, in my ſpeech to be plain, 5 
That No is a dangerous word! 

The Girl that will always ſay uo, I'm afraid, 


Is aun, d by her Planet to die an Old Maid. 


— 


p The Gentlemen fem one and all to agree, | 

That we're made of materials for King 
And if ſo, for 1 really 7 AY it, good mel 

What Joys through one 10 might be milling [ 
Since the Gi who wil 7 RS ſay _ I'm afraid, 
0 Is doom d by her Planet to die 1 Old Maid. 


. N 


tas * 
e 20s and of courthip ye finiſh the toil— 
Whole mountains at once ye remove 
You brighten the eyes of the Swain by a /mile, 
; For ſmiles are the fins of Love | | | 
| Say pun and the world will acquit you of Jag 


Since the Tongue will not ther give the lie to the Heart. 


APE NOAH. 


Ver true, Mrs. Burs very true Song—very god 
10 is a 1 word—and yet a Bid always ſays no, 
and is never a; eee. Mr. Bu CK, you are called Ol 


Silence E 


BUCK... 


- Mine in . T he Widow of Epheſus, Captain an old 
Tale. 55 Wo | 3 30 


— 
— 


CY 1 


CAPTAIN NOAH. 


* Te fubjea to work on—a Wien nice bit of 


utc: Wrbow of Erazevs,” ha ? Aye, aye,—a Greek . 


Gentlewoman 1—1 have been in her country when we 
failed up the Arche. pretty Girls Greek Girls | I uſed , 
, | 00 get their little ſweet 1 ſkins cheap. Whip up 


their veils! Board their juicy lips! and 9 them At 


good Britiſh \ſmach that you might hear a mile! Oh, 


the Arches bent the LONDON MarxeT all to pieces! 


Ladies and Gemmen, The Wipow of Ernzsus“!— 


- Silence | | 


THE WIDOW OF EPHESUS; 


4 TALE, ig 
B BA LM are the = for breathleſs Huſbands ned! 


And Pearl the eye-drop that adorn the Dre 


— 


(wg) 


* 


At Ernzsus (a handſome town of Greece) 


by 


There liv'd a Lapry—a moſt lovely Per! 


In W the charming toaf of all the town : 
In Wedlock's . bonds had liv'd the Dame 
Ves! brightly did the torch of Hyuzn flame, 
| When Dean, too cruel, knock'd her huſband down. 


This was indeed a lamentable tee 
PrUpeNT1A' 8 gentle heart was nearly broke! 
Tears pea-like trickle, ſhricks her face deform 


Sighs, ighs fucceeding, leave ber ſmowy Ben 


Winds, call d hyſterical, expand her cheſt, 


As tho ſhe really had devour'd a form. 
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Al Epheſus upon the wonder gaz d! 


6 


Now, fainting, calls ſhe on her poor dead Lovs, 


How like the wailings of the widow'd Dove | 


— 


Men, women, children, really were amaz d to 


Tis ten a few OLD Maids abus'd the tha.) 


«© Heav' ns l if one : huſband dies, why take another = 


Said eee ee cock ing up the noſe: 
« Ridiculous enough } and what about? 


0 To make for a dead buſband ſuch a rout.! = 


ee There are as fine as be, one might ſuppoſe. 


„ | body kad preſume, by gicl fo ſo mad, 
6 Another huſband vas not to be bod; 


<q * * 
<< But men are not 6 1 very genere indeed 


2 More than « are a there are, God 150 we b breed * 


Such was the converſation of old Maids, 

Upon this Huſband” 5 viſits to the ſhades. 

At length her grovrs was . the tomb,” 
Where poor Paupenrla mop'd Ad the gloom. ; 


One e little lamp, with ulla beam 
N | Shew $ibe dark; e that „ 6 Duan, 


And gave. a beaitcous ſparkle t to each tear, 
That rill-like dropp'd—or rather like a frream.. 
Refoly” dy was Sus amid this ; tomb to gh; | LY wad ad 
x To N and Wail, and groan, and ſtarve, and die 


No 


( 32 ) 


No comfort | nol. no comfort would ſhe ke + 2 
| Her  Frienkly beheld her anguiſh with * pain, 
Begg d her to ) try amuſement, BOT in vain— 


x56 Nol ſhe would periſh, periſh for his lake * 8 


Her 1 treſſes all diſhevell'd flow'd— 

Her aloe looſe —her tucker all abroad, 

| Revealing ſuch fair ſwelling orbs of woe! 

Her lids in ſwimming grief, 5 look d on high, N 

: Now. downward droop'd, and now ſhe pour'd a fight” 


n. ow e on her dear ue Spouſe below. 


a; ho would got covet dock for fuch tweet babe. , 


And be bewail' by /uch a pair of br 1 


It happen d that a Rogue, condemn d to death, 


Reſign'd (to pleaſe the Law) his roguiſh brestlt ; 
And near the vault did this fame felon ſwing + 1 


3 
— 


r bay 


For fear the Roevs's relations, ora friend, 


Might ſteal bim from the rope's 8 diſgraceful end, 
A mart young © SOLD3RR watch' d the Thief an trig, 


This Son * Mans, v 0 his filent if deen, 
Hearing, at night, a diſmal lamentation, 


* « 8 is = 
” * - 5 
1 » 12 7 , 
F N A 7 4 "A py c 1 - + 
# wi. > „ wat CLE 8. err 4. * . : , Th wo 
1 1 7; * . . r ** - * 7 Fa 0 4 mY OA, - OED * 
wood nl on Eo, ⁵—. at 
Soaps ity ar — * n * — 2 r 
1 7 * 
: os - \ 


Pn . EC 
8 * l _ 3 2 
. ns es 4 
— — 1 — ga 3 
= or _ 


- * 4 
2 9 Sion fea * - . . 1 _ 
— * „ 2 
: * 4 3 * — * * 4 
5 . . AY 2 > * * 
* — 3 
— — 4 te rt 
— — * . * 
BY . 


Stole to the place of woe that i is, the tomb— 


. 
N 
* * 
La — ——ꝓjAW' 
r 
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| And, peeping in, beheld a beauteous face 


That look 4 with ſuch a ch arming tragic Ice. 


Dif] ilplaſing fo forrow for a huſband's doom. 


Aud canis could 0 Ae kis 6. two eyes: 


K 


6 34 ) 
- Good Cod, MI bes pe * what's the 


„ 
3 


* ntatter here = 
e Sweet: Man be comforted—yon lane, % you Att 4 , 
« At times misfortunes, ev'n the bet, befall—— 


6. Pro flop 11 gi, Ma am; ſave that precious tears 
% Go, Soldier, leave mel” fs d the Fa AIR mans 
In 1 05 a bling melancholy lain, | 95 
Caſting her eyes of woe e the Youru— 
NOTE cannot, will not lire without my Lovz p* 
And then ſhe threw her gliſt ning er above, - 


That Gram in tears of ee and truth. 


Madam | rejoin 'd che Youth, and preis d her hand 
5 * Indeed you at not my advice witdſland 


| 


g ; x : . * ? # ; 
2 1 - x 1 & -% F 1 * 
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4 o ks ” 

i 5 
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1 


« For heav' n's fake don't ſtay here to weep and bowl! 
55 Pray rake refreſhment * Off at N ſet, 


And 8 brought the Movuaxs drink and meat ; 


A bottle of Madeira, ao A fowl z 
And bread and 1 


Her heart to cheer. 


oc Ab! gentle TEIN yo bid me eat in vain li 


"el Leave me! oh, 1 me, Sol pix, to complain 1 


5 ves, ſ{ympathifing Youth, withdraw your wine I 
as © My Habs and rears ſhall be my only food— 


Thou 1 not my Huſband kind ad good, 


60 * For whom this heart ſhall ever, ever bine! 


And NO ſhe caſt upon . YouTH an eye | 
8 All tender ſaying, &« Soupigs, let me dis I 


* Rn 4 
by * 3 * 2 = $ 7 v £ 
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( 36 * 
| And then ſhe ee his hand with friendſhip warm. 
10 You ſhall not die, by hear n! the Soldier ſwore; 
80 No! to che world fuch beauty II reſtore, . 


1 And give it beck again its only charm e 


I | ” 


Such was th' effect of her * hand 


| That charm'd his ſenſes like a wizard's W 


4 Wha | bowl for © war 8 breathleſs clad / 
9 Ma am, you ſhall eat a leg of fowl, by Ge ry 
Wich chat he  clapp d wine, fowl, bread, beer and all; 
Without more ceremony, on x the pall. 

« wel, Soros, if you do infip,” quoth the, 
All in a faint-like, ſweet, complying tone, : 


4 % 


III try if Gree will let me pick A Sue. po. 4 
* 


10 Your health, 614 Thank you kindly, Ma'am, “ 
b 5 | . 5 ; I Ry 


1 5 „ 
A grief abſorbs the ſenſes, the fair Dame 55 yes TY i 
Scarce knew that he was cating, or ** abs 5 
80 1 is it a roaring nic] to tame, io c Beke 


And Tok the Gghing, pony foul 4 a thinking: 1 


"RE | * 
2 2 


n * , - > # v 3 dS P g 3 8 ; 4 l 
„ 13 1 „ ” 4 * 3% & 1 \ 5 4 4 
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$0 that the fowh and wine ſoon, paſs'd indeed -- 
Quickly away too ſtole the beer and bread if E 41:0 1% 
All down ber pretty little fweclling throats! 071 


And now, whate'er c may think, 


SorrOW i is. ; much oblig d to Pay and drink, Be 1; 


Whoſe Coins” virtues top the ol aintive 2 or 4-49] 
doid W 


A 1 : gies 6 1311 ” 1 14 „„ 0 . 1 ; 
o # £5335 3d & + . 2% #3 „ : 


And, fays the anatomic ART, 


5 1 18 925 my f A 
„ The ſtomach's very near the heart, Pl (NOT (BOY 


LE p d 4 1 4 ; REELS „ 
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1 PARUDENTIA 


a 


. Os 
18 ohm found it ſo: a a gentler 6gh # a 


„ 


Stole from her lovely beruft ſmaller tear, 


Containing 45 leſs of anguiſh, did appear. 


Withia the pretty corner of her eye; 
Her eye s dark cloud diſperſing too apace, 


(Juſt like a cloud that oft conceals the Moon), 


Let out a brighter luſtre &er 1 face, 


_ Seeming to indicate dry weather ſoon. - 


3.53 7 


Her tongue too 0 ſomewhat 2 its mournful ſtyle; bo 

Her rolebud-lips expanded with a . 
Which pleas'd the gallant Soldier, to be 6 

Happy to think by fay'd the Daun from death— - 

Yes, from his bug prefers) a che "OE Y breath, 
And to a wounded heart preſcribed a cure. 


a : 4 ; 
„ * 5 a 1 2 
8% 1 e a 7 1 N 2 © ; OW 


(uw 
Now Maxs's Son a thiltute left the Dame, 


T0 ſee if all went well with Rogue and rope; 7 
But ere he to the fatal gibbet came, 5 „ = 7 


The ours had Fete? d it proper to be 


In ſhake, attendance om the Lady's grief 
Had loſt bim his companion, the hang d Thief, 
Whoſe Packs had kindly filch'd him from the firing. 
Quick to the Lay did the Soldier run: 
or Madam, I ſhall be hang d, as fare 8 a gun 1 
8 O Lord | the Thief 5 gone off, 5 I ſhall ning! 


th, Madam, it was the one gs A 
cc That if the Rocus was carried off, 
e + Whether by / 7 means or by 2 5 _ i 


6 © No matter, — ſhould a his ſituation. 5 


«Oo Lord, 


cc 


ct 


„i 


cc 


cc 


'TH 


ce 


TY 


cc- 


2 (4) 1 
0 Lord, 0 Lord! my fate's decreed | PO Ts 


O Ma'AM, I ſhall be hang'd indeed! 


0 Lord! O Lord! this comes of creeping. 


+» 


To ow and tombs—this comes of peeping— 


e frac e 


O curſe my folly! What an ape 


- 


Was I, to let the Thief eſcape | 


“This comes of fowl, and wine, and beer, and beauty! 


Yer, Ms AM, I I beg your 1 too, 


abe Vr I'm hang'd, 7 be for you /”* 


i 4 
y 5 
* 


Cheer up my gallant Friend, 2 d f the Dame, | 


 $queezing his hand and weste down his face— ; 


1 


No, no, you ſha' nt be hang'd, nor come to ſhame, 


4e r huſband 4d ſhall rake the Fellow $ Place— 


5 3 £3 9 1 5 ON 92 « Nought 


"of * Nought but a lump of cap can he be Seed * 


* 


7 Then let * mount — - and lo! che 'Corple was 
e mounted; 4 7 3 5 — ER, 
Made a good th jf—nay, fo it; 


The people never ſmelt the cheat. 


N 1 from the . to the Tomb "os 
: Haſte, ame in- arm, the SoLDIER and the FAIR 5 
T exchange for kiſſes, aud the Turtle $ ſtrain, | 
2 5 Sad bymns of Death, and ditties of Deſpair. n 


CAPTAIN NOAH. ; 5 
18 Was a d-mned Jade for ye L What a ſniveling; 
huſſey! It was a devil of a trick, to be ſure; but, 
20 A hving Dog i is better than a dead Lion, as the fay- 
ing is. T he young Sor bixk, to be ſure, was not much 
to blame; 4; for who would not rather be preſling a little 
N. 7 Ez | warm 


Ga 


warm, beautiful fleſh and blood, and ogling lilies and 
roſes, than gaping in the cold all night, at a dead Thief ? 


Lavizs and GUN, ſilence! Now, MasTeR Tacs, 


make me an extempore on this little drunken dog of a 

1 5 Fr, that] have juſt helped out of the Punch there he 

7 bs rubbing his noſe with his two long arms, and rolling 
about like a ſhip in ſtorm! Come, fire away and I 
will afterwards tip you a ſpecimen of my Loxp Saits- 
nURY' 8 poctry, on a Fir that pitched on the cheek of a 
pretty woman at Hampton-Court. My Lord's Butler, 8 
who was my paſſenger the laſt trip, ſhewed it to me as a 
great curioſity— The KING and Queen have ſeen it, and 
| admired it. All the ſervants agree that he is a peſtilent 
man for a rhyme—O Lord! there's a deal of genius 
among the Quality now—much improved of late could 

- not read nor write formerly, I've been told — now they 
write verſe and proſe like mad —and then there's my 
Lozp CaxLisLs can tip ye a hundred rhymes in a half 

| 2 og hour—but my Lapy does not like his verſes ; for he 

| 88 ſcrawls the chairs and tables over, and walls, whenever 


5 8 ORI. the 


x, WII 
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0 „„ 
the Poetry- fit is upon hin—and then he mideck up fuck wry 


| mouths, and grins when he is going to be delivered of verſes, 


as though he was bewitched. My Lapy watches his face 
like a cat, and ſtalks behind him, witl a bit of wet 


ſponge, to rub all out again, that the furniture mayn't | 


be disfigured and ſpoiled. The ſervants are ordered too, 


by my Lapr, to take notice of his rhyming tantarums, 


and be ready to rub. But, MasTER Taco, the ertem- | 


fore—the axtempore on the Flv, or you ſha n't have your 


ran for nothing 1 


T DRUNKEN FLY. 
= Pook little recling, thoughtleſs foul, 
To tumble drunk into the bow! ! 
Dran to thy thread had clapp'd his knife; 
Go, wipe thy noſe and wings and thighs, i 
And . brighten up thy maudling eyes, : 
; And thank the Carrain 8 thy ite} © {a 


in 
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15 In finds get not quite ſo drunk! 
Thy girl, perhaps a Laſs of ſpunk, 
May wiſh thy amorous powers to prove; 
And ſhouldſt thou, drunk, the wanton chat. 
_— - | Ebriety may bring d race; 
1 EE” TE. And who would look a fol in Lore 


ks | CAPTAIN NOAH: 
www well, very arch, MasrzR Tags 2 hl 
5 modeſt hint to certain young valorous, braggadocio, 


and tipling Fornicators, . Now for my Lox D SaLisBURY'S: 
8 „ . 5 


 Perſes on a | Fly | that pitched on the Cheek of a moſs. . 
| beautiful young Lady. By Loxp SALISBURY. 


Happy, happy, happy. Fuy.! - 
Were. I you, and ou. were 11 


But you will always. be a Flv, 1 
And I remain Loxp OY | 


Ladies- 


8 * 
a iu 5, * 7 Ds 


5 * 45 45 . 
Ladies nd Gemmen, a very pretty thought ! tender WO: . ö | 
| 5 and ſentimental, and touching. Vou ſee that my Los? EO | 14 
is a dab at a diſtich. Masrzn BARNACLE, a Tale or a Song | SY 7 ts | 


| Ma. BARNACLE. TE” „„ - A y 
| Both i in one, Cara Noan, and ſet to muſic by a 5 | | 
charming fellow, WII. Slo, whom every body . . 9 
5 knows, and on whom ſome queer Genius wrote verſes, | | | 
Juſt after poor SuizLp's brains were almoſt knocked out 

by the fall of the Statue of an Apollo on his endl, from Du 2 
5 the nden of the organ, as he was e. 5 „ du =. F 


© CAPTAIN NOAH, Nc We MN 8 


Repeat them! TS them | e Pare 


Perſe on 5 Fall 1 of the Statue of Amid Segal Summit * ON "1 | 
of the Organ, on the Head of SHIELD, | as be war Hi 4 
laing. . 4 I. 
On a day, on SHIELD's crown, 7 „ | 
Axor leap d down, JJ ec 08 i 


0 46 Fe 
And, lo! like a bullock he. fell'd bim! 
Now was not this odd ? 
Not at all—for the Gop 
Was mad that a mortal excell'd him! 


CAPTAIN NOAH. 

Funny, funny, funny Fine man, Suzy! Great at 
the Gamut — an Angel i in his Airs—deep—deep Muſictan l 
He carried me to the Orzra once, and told me all opt 
the Singers — Signor this, and Signor that, who ſquawled 

| away at a moſt cat-like rate! I was not much pleaſed ; 
with that; but a thought ſtruck me that pleaſed me won- 
derfully it was to think that the deſcendants of thoſe 
Rogues, the Romans, who beat us Poor Barroxs about 
like ſo much ſtockfiſh, a thouſand or two years ago, | 
ſhould be forced—hw | Lapis and Grmuen—come, 1 
muſt be decent to loſe, to loſe—I mean, to be made 
Eunuchs [ and come a e miles to ſquawl to us. 8 

i Great change | wonderful change in the world! What 
ups and downs - Poor fellows 1 I pity them tog—never - | 


A 5 | 785 have 


„ 


- 


have any chüdtes, I'm told—all dead men—blanks | 


* 


blanks ! cut off from the Laprzs—preat misfortune that! 


all done when Young too—infants—babies ! Were * 
ſerved the trick, I'd go to the world's end to cut their 


throats, whoever did it —father or  mother=—uncle or aunt— 


godfather or godmother—I d eunuch them, with the devil 
to em !|—horrid, horrid, horrid! Mr. Popx, the great 


Poet, hath wrote upon that Loufyweeſy, or what is the 


young Lady's name, and Ablard—very, fine—but. L don't 


underſtand the whole, it is ſo wrapped up; but I gueſs, 
| gueſs—a very peppery poem — and yet all young Labizsb 
know it by heart—yes, yes, leave them alone to find out 


what's what 2 
Joa of N APLES fd to have a bath als her window 


for the young men, where ſhe fat and picked out thoſe for 


her pleaſure that ſhe liked beſt bad bad — ſhe ſhould 


| have been put into the pillory 1 | Lapis and "GEMMEN,, to 


| order F A Song from 9 8 BanRAGS * 


- - 


(48) 


—_ POOR TOM. 

Vos the rage of Battle ended, 

And the FRENCH for mercy- call ; 

Dzarn no more in ſmoke and thunder 
Rode _ the vengeful Ball, 


| Tet, what brave and loyal one 
8 Saw the Sun of morning bright— 8 25 
Ah! condemn” d by cruel FoxTuns 1 0. 


Ne'er to ſee the | ur of Nichr. 


4 


F rom the main-deck to the quarter 

_ Strew'd with limbs and wet with blood, 
=_ Hens Poor Tom HALLIARD, pale and wounded, | 
4 . jo ee 88005 * pu e 


=_— 3 8 40 0. my 180 Captain tell me, g 1 
e Fre I'm borne a corpſe away, eg: 
c Have I done a Seaman's duty 9 5 
+66 On this great and glorious Fay 5 


924 


1 8 (49) 
dé Tell a dying Sailor truly, 
For my life is fleeting faſt; 

« Have I done a Seaman's duty? _ 
Can there aught my mem'ry blaſt? 


« Ah! brave Tou l“ the Captain anſwer'd, 


Thou a Sailor's part haſt done ! 
I revere thy wounds with ſorrow— 
« Wounds by which our glory's won.“ 


« Thanks, my Captain | life is ebbing 
* Faſt from this deep-wounded heart; ; 

41 But, O grant one little favour, 

| « FrelI from the world depart : 


Bid ſome kind and truſty Sailor, 
When I'm number'd with the dead, 
<« For my dear and conſtant CarhzA nE ß 

e lock from this poor bead! 


J 
. 
; o 
r , 


© Bid 


* : 
> - 


„„ i: 15 300 


cc Rid him to my Crane give it, | 
« Saying, Her's alone I die! „ . 
Kar will keep the mournful ben a . 
And embalm it with a Goh. 


„Bid him too this letter bear her, 
„ Which: I've penn'd with panting breath : 
E: Kar may ponder on the writing, 


hs When the band 3 is cold i in death.” 


That I will,” reply'd the Captain, 
00 And be ever CTR I s friend.” 
Ahl my good and kind Commander, 
Now my pains and ſorrows end E240 


Mute towards his 1 FE : 
Tow uprais'd a thankful eye "Ye 5 ; 
Grateful then, his foot embracing, |. wu DP 
Sunk, with: Kart on [bis laſt ſigh 1 


( xt ) 


Who, that ſaw a ſcene ſo mournful, 
Could without a tear depart ? 


He muſt own. a ſavage nature 


Prrr warm d never his heart 


Nan 4 ie white hitchinodk W 
By the kind and penſive Crew. 5 
As he dropp'd into the Ocean, 

All burſt out—* Poor Tow, adieu |” 


CAPTAIN: NOAH. 


Charming, charming | a thouſand pities ſuch a fine 
fellow ſhould be meat for the ſharks | Bzooxr-WaTsoN- 
legs are good enough for them J Pity | pity ! but it 
ca'n't be helped a man is no more than a ſparrow with 
op] A ſtrange world this | very bad world indeed in 
fome parts—bogged the moment it was launched—a _ Ot 4 # 
number of rotten timbers |. I think it muſt have been | = 
built by contraZ—yes | in ſome private Dock or other, e | 


ſure 


n 5) 5 


fure as fate | But we can't help 1—if the thip be lake, 

=. | we muſt keep the pumps agoing 3 All's one a hundred 
. 13 dee What buſineſ have we to die ? Fine fellow 
3 XERXESs, when he cried to think that in a few years 


, 
_ = on not a man of all his armies would be alles” Fine 
J  thought—pretty thought—natural too | I ſhould like to 
15 
KF" have ſhaken a paw with XERXES, | poor fellow—but then 


Fi - 1 ſhould not have been here, Labrzs and GrMMen, to 
1 . enjoy your good company | To order | to order 1— 
1 e Saviss, tumble up | examine your wallet, and 
4 4 5 | ve us enn good | | 
„ 

55 

; 5 SQUIBB. 4 

| MI Fee Friend, my hearty honeſt hoſt of the "EY 

1 principal Proprietor of the Prince of Pacquets, upon my 
| ! E | foul I have nothing to offer — not a bit of a Ballad—not 
N . 2 zx lice of a Song—nor a tittle of a u to enliven the 


: evening, and nien up conviviality. 


CAPTAIN 


K 
CAPTAIN NOAH. 

What! not yo, Sauis 1 ? the Princes of PARAGRAPH= 

MAKERS | the Naos of News | the Iur of 1 invention | the 

Lion of Lzaxxinc | and the very PAPER-KITE of Pori- 


Tics | What, you aground? 5 . __ 


* SQUIBB. 118 
Let me periſh, my dear Friend, if I poſſeſs a particle | i F 
of power; 3 I really, my dear Friend, am as ſtupid as that —_— 


ſtupid ſtock, my hum-drum CHuUM, BarNaBy BUFFLE- 


HEAD, Who never ſo much as Slundered on a bon-mot | ! 


: 
- 


' CAPTAIN NOAH. 
Come, come, no palayering me over, with my dear 


Friend, and dear Friend ; I hate the word, there s ſo 
much hypocriſy in the world. Friendſhip is a filent 


Gentlewoman—makes no parade, The true heart dances 


no hornpipes on the tongue a p- x on palaver, ſay 1 


— 


ſo give us s ſomething, MrsrER MopesTy, if you pleaſe,” | 


93 
- 


. ene - 
Tl | SQUIBB. 
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(54) 
SQUIBB, 185 
7 Upon my honour, Captain N oah, | 


14 | CAPTAIN NOAH, 
A bumper of ſalt water for Maſter Squibb 


- SQUIBB: 
Captain Noah | Captain Noah! 


CAPTAIN NOAH. | 
Two bumpers of alt water to Maſter Squibb! 
SQUIBB. 
| Upon my foul, Captain N oah, this is a a very ſerious 


affair, d- mme 
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CAPTAIN NOAH. 85 


Three bumpers of ſalt water to Maſter Squibb—and 
400k _ for rs to 1 


$ 


F SQUIBB, +» p 
Well, Þ'll fing | I'll fing! BY 


SONG. 
Deareſt creature, | 
Of all nature; | 
Oh! I die, I faint] &. 


on | CAPTAIN NOAH. = 

: Stop, for God's fake, Savizs I excuſe the reſt. No 

pig hung in a gate ever made a more diſmal noiſe—no 

dog ever bayed the moon ſo frightfully 1 Why, zounds 1 
muy cur Dumplin ſhould howl more muſically; and then 
the words, they put me in mind of that moſt maukiſh 
of all maukiſh ſtuff, the SORROWS of the HEART, baptized 
a novel. 0 the curſed traſh | Poor SQUIBB { Why, 
what a difference between thee and a Brother Quip- 
NUNC that failed with me laſt trip mean Baass WIIp—- 


FIRE, a piece of an Editor—a\fine News-hunter—would _ 


: 


f 
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ſpin ten paragraphs out of one. Ohl a D 
told me all the ſecrets of his Pandemonium. He ſhewed 
me his Pocket-book—rich leflons of Roguery 


WW a 


Then he was a raſcal. 


| CAPTAIN NOAH. 
| He was, he was, SQUIBB 3 5 this muſt be ſaid in his 
favour, he had candour enough to confe ſs ied No hypo- 
crite, no—no hypocrite. He never wanted a bit of 
ſcandal—nor a Soak cor a 1 tea—nor 
ſupper. He was a penſioner upon almoſt every profeſſion ; 
he kept his feet dry by puffing a ſhoemaker ; his legs 
warm by putting a hoſier; his rump and back by puffing 
a taylor and mercer ; his head by puffing a hatter; 3 and, 
being able to ſwill porter with the gullet of a whale, he 
had always a pot ready for his maw, by immortaliſing an 
alehouſe. Lord, Lord he frightened all the actors and 
1 „ aQreſſes 


r 


3 


% ez 


— out of their ſenſes, and got half their ſalaries for 


puffs ] and then for the fingers, he made their notes 


| tremble again, poor little nightingales ! 


SQUIBB, 
A ſcoundrel | 


CAPTAIN NOAH. 


True, Saurz—He uſed to get away all their trinkets 


from them—watch-ſcals, rings, etwees, and ſometimes 
a whole watch—orders for the Play and Opera, which 
he cither made preſents of for future a or fold for 


ready-money. e HTO 1 
„ squmB. 
A villain! 


© CAPTAIN NOAH. 


True, Sqy1Bz—He never wanted news at a pinch ; 


would bring from Dan to Berſheba iu in a twink, To n= 
e | N N liven 


ef 


| „ 
liven the paper he would fly to Conſtantinople, rouſe 
the Janiflaries, hang up a Baſhaw of three tails, poiſon 
the Grand Mufti, ſet fire to the Seraglio, make the 
Ladies ſcamper forth in their ſmocks, and the Grand 
Soon” run like a lamplighter, in his ſhirt, : 


* SqublBB. 
Fie] Captain Noah, 


CAPTAIN. NOAH, 

True as the goſpel, Sqvizz—At another time he would 
jump to Algiers, put out the eyes of a young Dey, ſtep a 
hundred miles into the country that refuſed tribute, and 
bring home a hundred hogſheads of ears —ſtep away into 
Egypt and overturn a pyramid with an earthquake —ihen 


bey for Smyrna, and kill a million or two with a PR 


„ „ SQUIBB. | 
| Captain Noah]! Captain Noah 


CAPTAIN 


N 


„„ 
5 cara NOAH. 
True, Sauin—If he wanted a piece of Indian news 


—preſto, be gone! He murdered a whole ſhip's crew 
in the Straits of Malacca—put a ſhip for a fortnight on 
her beam ends in the ſtraits of Sundy—then faced about 

to Bengal and Madras ; hopped to Seringapatam, ſhook | 
down the palace about Tippoo's cars, tumbled Tippoo- 
over the Gauts, and put out his eyes amongſt the Marattas- 


3 SB. 
Shameful, Captain | 


CAPTAIN” NOAH. 

All his own confeſſions, Sayizz—Then he would ſet 
off for Bombay, fink the Iſland of Elephanta in a volcano, 
dart through the Straits of Babelmandel, cut through the 
Red Sea, murder a few hordes of Arabs on the banks, de- 
moliſh Suez, daſh through the Deſert, plunge into the 
Mediterranean, and ſet all the Iſlands of the ware 


in 5 1 1 rp! © 11 ee 
| | SQUIBB. 
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( 60 )- 
8 = SQUIBB. 
= OCs. 5 
CAPTAIN NOAH. : 
| True Sabi —lf he wanted to fill up, and wiſhed PR 


a bit of news from Jamaica, he would conjure up his old | 
friend, the Yellow-fever, and lay you dead thirty thouſand 
| pounds-worth of officers in | one room—ſet the council, 
aſſembly and governor, by the ears, and transfer the ſeat 
of government from Spaniſh-Town to Kingſton—hop up 
| amongſt the Blue Mountains, infect young King Cudjoe 
with . and give the Iſland to the Negroes... 


|: 2200050 
Captain Noah, fie | 


CAPTAIN NOAH. 

True S s —A rare fellow ! He put a fine parcel of 
of money into the pockets of the Proprietors—quite a 
Ficca! Oh, a bleſſed Babe of Grace | Did a family 
refuſe to take in the Paper to which he was a Hack, he 


. w 


. 46% 
would make the father a bankrupt, the mother a bawd, 


C 


the ſons ſwindlers, and the daughters baſtards, big with 


child by the footmen or 1 | « 


| SQUIBB. 
Such a fellow ought to he hanged, wy dear fellow. 


* CAPTAIN NOAH. 
He did, S800 —If an author did not dt in his 


Paper, he wus fare to be loaded with abuſe—was a dull 5 


; hound—a thief : then, as for ſcandal, he would invent a 
vile tale - put it into his Paper, get the abuſed parties 
about him“ It could not be. helped, he had a hand- 
ſome ſum for inſerting it. He muſt live family of 


children — hard times Open to all parties nothing could 
be fairer ; but if an anſwer were wiſhed, it ſhould be put 
Well, an anſwer is inſerted—he anſwers the | anſwer, 


with blacker inventions; goes to the houſe of the ſcan- 


dalized party, ſympathiſes, promiſes, dines, ſups, tries | 
to debauch the wife or daughter, empties their pockets, 
moves off, and eech at them as fools for not en in. # 


bin to o be a ili! F- 


R | SQUIBB. 


* 


{ths = om tf 


Is it poſſible? | 


3 CAPTAIN] ae. ba 
Ves, very poſſible, SapinB—It is ſurpriſing MEN 


JvsTiICE CoLaynoun, who has written ſo much upon 


abuſe, ſhould omit this' Giant of nuiſances, this d-mned 


| plague to ſociety ; ; but he was afraid, afraid, I ſuppoſe, 


of being ſtung to death oo a hornet or two. 


| SQUIBB. 5 
But we are not all alike, Captain ! 


| CAPTAIN NOAH. | | 
No, no, God forbid | God forbid | ſome pigeons, and 
many crows, I preſume My little lovely Lucy Lan- 
ouisn, a Song from thy ſweet lips! Ladies aud rm, | 
Mres Lanvin 8 n ] 


Tis PRS PIPE. 


15 6 


( 


"tek the Pipe 55 poor Coun, mute, mute, how it lies! : 
No more to be twell d by his OP or his bels . 


| | MEE | | | hy 5 Go, 


(6 


cc Go, leave me!” faid' he, ne FOR unpriz' T the * 
Then he viſfully OY n in n 21 00 4 


* 


LOT E 110 * . Ai! wy evo (19312 


Who, like . RAE give it of rapture. ah ſound, , 
Which the echoes with rapture repeated around ? 


| Or give it, like COLIN, 2 a ſoul. to, com 
Auch who like the StzrHeRD cer gave it in 8 


— 
— 


plain? 
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Tas here, at 4 peep of the morn, chat he gray d : N 


| To ſoothe with its muſic 25 car of the maid! 


A 


| 1 ae „ n 9 1 (Tet 143 
"Twas here that he wak' d its ſweet voice, to delight 

n A . 1 

(Not Philomel's ſwecter 1) her lumber ; at t night. 


7 
— 


But vain were his vows, nk the. voice, ale his reed 


AS 


The VI of poor CoLin was fated to bleed ki 244 qa) : 5 


See his grave! near yon tree his pale relicks are laid, 
Mid en bow” r that he 1 of ſilence and made. | 


44 HT CY 1 1. ! 1 | 112 nee 


Ahl blame not hn —_ who was deaf to his l 

Since her heart was betroth'd to a VourH of che V a 

Come, Vinoldes, we'll gather tlie flow'rs of the grove, 

And ftrew o on the victim of arenen 22,1060: 
1.T843 10. - > CAPTAIN 
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. to the weather, 


(i 66); 


CAPTAIN * NOAH, + "5 40} ES! 205 
Poor fellow! poor fellow |. terrible dee, Lovs! 


I think I ſee him now, juſt like PATIENCE on a monu- 


ment, ſmelling at grief, as the Scotchman faid—yes, 
drooping, ſleeping, nodding, like the ſwallows in winter 


on the buſhes of the T bames, preparing to take a journey | 


under water. Strange ſtrange ! that men and women 


only ſhould die foe Love / Dogs and cats, and other 


1 


animals, never feel the paſſions ſo fenlibly Lavin and 


"£43 10 e 


Grmman, ſuppoſe we adjourn the court for a handful of 


3 1 


minutes, take a peep at MisTRzSs Moon, and put a few 


IC 3 1 311 \ 19437 3 4 1 
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To this propoſal we all agreed, Captain Noan bead 


ing the 25. up to the e Deck: ene EO get 3 


| Thus, as the F FLocks and 4 aalen OE 
| Behold ! the B&LLWEATHER, the Rover, 
Like mortals, fickle, takes it in his head 
To taſte a neighbouring field of clover | / 
He dares th'oppoſing hedge, he beats it bollow— 
n. leaps, and all the tribes of flecces follow ! 


END OF PART I. 


N. B. ParT II. will Joeedily appear. 


